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When it comes, it may strut like a second heart
attack, the awful pressing from the spine
through the ribs, tightening, exploding, imploding.
History is like that, a great white bear stalking you
for years, smelling your waste with hungry licks.
Other times, it’s nothing more than a coarse file
that reams the cavity of the chest, down and up,
down and up, rectum to throat, empty and bleeding.
Or maybe it’s just a book of little stories, short tales
like small stones stacked on your belly and chest
as your body lies staked, a fallen Jesus, and each
rock means next to nothing, really, until the crush
begins and ends. When you think you’ve never met
such a devil, History smiles, offers a clammy hand,
and opens the door to another inquisitor: Future.
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